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	Braccia*
	Piedi di Bolognia
	Canna di Roma.

St. Pietro di Roma, longo
	284
	473
	84

Cupalo del muro, alta   .    . Torre d' Asinello, alto
	210
 208|
	350 348
	60 59 pr. mi 6

Dormitorio de St. Mich, a
	
	
	

Bologn. longo   ....
	254
	423
	72^

From hence being brought to a subterranean territory
of cellars, the courteous friars made us taste a variety of
excellent wines; and so we departed to our inn.

The city is famous also for sausages; and here is sold
great quantities of Parmegiano cheese, with Botargo,
Caviare, etc., which makes some of their sliops perfume
the streets with no agreeable smell. We furnished our-
selves with wash balls, the best being made here,
and being a considerable commodity. This place has also
been celebrated for lutes made by the old masters, Mollen,
Hans Frey, and Nicholas Sconvelt, which were of extraor-
dinary price; the workmen were chiefly Germans. The
cattle used for draught in this country (which is very rich
and fertile, especially in pasturage) are covered with
housings of. linen fringed at the bottom, that dangle about
them, preserving them from flies, which in summer are
very troublesome.

From this pleasant city, we proceeded toward Ferrara,
carrying with us a bulletino, or bill of health (customary
in all these parts of Italy, especially in the State of
Venice) and so put ourselves into a boat that was.towed
with horses, often interrupted by the sluices (inventions
there to raise the water for the use of mills, and to fill
the artificial canals) at each of which we stayed till
passage was made. We went by the Castle Bentivoglio,
and, about night arrived at an ugly inn called Mai A I-
her go, agreeable to its name, whence, after we had supped,
we embarked and passed that night through the Fens,
where we were so pestered with those flying glow-
worms, called Luccioli, that one who had never heard of
them, would think the country full of sparks of fire.
Beating some of them down and applying them to a
book, I could read in the dark by the light they afforded.

Quitting our boat, we took coach, and by morning got
to Ferrara, where, before we could gain entrance, our

*A measure of half an elLs of most of the
